Inordinate 
Fears 
and 
Medical 
Facts 


S by Trevor Fisher 


The following article is a mature discus- 
sion of the medical fac ts concerning the 
- spread of the AIDS virus 


There is much debate, in and out of the! 


‘scientific community, concerning the preva- 
lence of acquired immunodefeciency syn- 
drome (AIDS) and how it may be contracted. 
At one end of the spectrum are Masters and 
Johnson who claim in their new book, Crisis: 
Heterosexual Behavior in the Age of AIDS , 
that AIDS is running rampant in the hetero- 

sexual community and that AIDS may be 

- contracted through casual contact. 

_ At the other end of the spectrum there is 
a physician who claimed in Cosmopolitan 
that there is practically no risk for women of 
contracting AIDS through sexual contact, 
even with infected men. 

And between these two extremes lie the 
virologists, physicians, epidemiologists and 
other researchers who base their conclusions 

on extensive scientific data. — 

Although undiagnosed cases of AIDS 
had previously occurred in Africa, the first 
recognition of AIDS occurred in 1981 in 
California. It took researchers only two years 
to discover that the etiologic agent of AIDS is 
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the human immunodeficiency virus (HIV). 

Itis this virus, not the disease itself, that is 
transmitted from infected AIDS patients to 
other people. Infection with HIV can lead to 
AIDS or to a less severe condition known as 
AIDS-related complex (ARC). 

In a study of homosexual males, HIV 
infection precedes AIDS by an average of 7.8 
years. It is this dangerous asymptomatic la- 
tency period when infected persons are most 


~ likely to transmit HIV to other people. 


When AIDS patients die, the two diseases 
most often found in the patients are pneumonia 
and a cancer called Kaposi’s sarcoma. It is 


. these diseases, not HIV itself, that can lead to 


death. 

As of January 1, 1988, 129 countries had 
reported 73,747 cases of AIDS to the World 
Health Organization. 70% of these cases were 
reported from the U.S. This percentage is 
disproportionate due to poor reporting proce- 


- dures or the lack of reporting AIDS cases in 


some countries, especially in Asia. 

To date, there have been about 56,000 
cases of AIDS in the U.S., of which 56 percent 
have died. Victims in the U.S. are an over- 
whelming 92 percent male. 

The most startling figure is that about 1.5 
to 2 million Americans may be currently in- 
fected with HIV. Scientists have projected 
that there will be 250,000 cumulative AIDS 
cases in the U.S. by 1991, and that 50,000 
people will die in that single year. 

The Utah state epidemiologistreports that 
through April 1, 1988 there have been 115° 
cumulative cases of AIDS in Utah, of whom 
75 have already died (a 65 percent fatality 
rate). 

Who exactly gets AIDS? The prevalence 
of AIDS is as follows: homosexual/bisexual 
men (65 percent); homosexual/bisexual intra- 
venous (IV) drug abusers (8 percent); hetero- 
sexual IV drug abusers (17 percent); other 
heterosexuals (about 4 percent); blood trans- 
fusion recepients (2 percent); hemophiliacs (1 
percent); and newborn infants (1 percent). 


‘The remaining percentage constitutes people 


who died before their complete histories could 
be taken or people who refused to provide 


BYU’s Unofficial Mag 


hed 


SR eR ca 


wR oiie’ 


ee Ree 


Provo, Utah 


6B a - oo f 


+0 


\ fee LS Norah Ge, 
SR Art by Suzi Gest 
personal information. 

It is known that HIV is transmitted 
during sexual contact, through blood inocu- 
lations (such as blood and plasma transfu- 
sions, needle sharing and accidental con- 
taminated needle sticking), and from 
mother to child during pregnancy and nurs- 
ing. Contrary to the Masters and Johnson 
report, the New England Journal of Medi- 
cine documented in 1987 that close personal 
contact and insect bites are not routes of 
HIV transmission. 

Besides blood, semen, and vaginal 
fluids, HIV has also been isolated from 
breast milk, tears, saliva, urine, cerebrospi- 
nal fluid and lung fluid. The isolation of 
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HIV from a body fluid does not mean that 
HIV can be transmitted by that fluid. For 
instance, saliva is a hostile environment and 
will kill 50% of the HIV exposed to it within 
30 minutes. 

In a Centers for Disease Control (CDC) 
study, none of 48 health care workers became 
infected after direct exposure to the saliva of 
HIV infected persons. In another study, 30 
health care workers were bitten by an adult 
AIDS patient but none of them contracted 
HIV. Thisand other data negates Masters and 


please see AIDS 
on page 2 


~AQUINO: Stability in the Phillipines 


ae by Scott Cromar 


Last February marked the second anni- 
ersary of one of history’s most remarkable 
volutions. Against incredible odds, Cora- 
zon Aquino astonished the world with the 


force of her People Power revolution. Civil-_ 


s armed only with flowers faced soldiers 

‘med with tanks—and won. This 

lousewife’s peaceful victory over a military 

‘dictator gave the world hope. But two years 

fter the revolution, the Philippines still face 

y of the same problems. Just how well 
Aquino’s revolution worked? 
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By some measurements, the Aquino 
administration has been very successful. Last 
year, the nation’s GNP increased by five per- 
cent. Compared to minimal growth in 1986 
and the economic decline that marked the last 
years of the Marcos regime, this growth repre- 
sents a real improvement. 

The Philippine economy is expected.to 
continue to grow in coming years. Based on 
the successful renegotiation of the Philippine 
foreign debt, strong sales in key markets, and 
agreements allowing Philippine companies 
open access to American and Japanese mar- 
kets, Asiaweek magazine predicted continued 


economic growth. The magazine even sug- 
gested that “the Philippines, long the lag- 
gard of Southeast Asia, could well be the 
region’s top performer” in coming years. 
On the other hand, the economy does 
have several problems. The foreign debt is 
approaching $30 billion, and the budget 
deficit is running at four percent of the GNP. 
In terms of statistics closer to most Philip- 
pine families, unemployment and underem- 
ployment affect 49 percent of the work 
force, and 73 percent of the population live 
below the poverty line. While renewed 
economic growth will improve these fig- 


ures, it is expected to take a long time for the 
money to trickle down to the average worker. 

Certainly, the potential for further 
growth is present. Professor Ray Hillam of 
BYU’s Political Science Department says 
that “the Philippines are richly endowed with 
natural and human resources.” But Professor 
Hillam also notes that at present, the limiting 
factor for Philippine economic growth is the 

‘ political stability of the nation. 

Stability, however, would be a tall order 
for any Philippine president. Recently, 
Newsweek magazine reported that there 
were approximately 23,000 to 25,000 NPA 
(New People’s Army) communist guerillas 
in the Philippines. Increasingly, the guerillas 
are mining roads and assassinating military 
officers in the cities. It has been estimated 
that as many as 100 military officers have 
been assassinated by “Sparrow” hit squads in 
Manila alone. With justification, some guer- 
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AIDS from front page 


Johnson’s claim that HIV can be spread 
through kissing. So far, it has been docu- 
mented that HIV has only been transmitted 
through blood, semen, vaginal secretions, 
and breast milk. 

Masters and Johnson also claim that 
individuals can contract AIDS through casual 
contact, restaurant food, doctor’s instru- 
ments, and household items. Scientists state 
that this is a highly irresponsible claim which 
is not based on current scientific data. 

In a study of household members of 
AIDS victims, of those who didn’t possess a 
high risk behavior, not one contracted HIV 
from the infected members of the family. 
This is very convincing evidence that HIV is 
not transmitted through casual contact even 
though the family members shared beds, toi- 
lets, bathing facilities, kitchens, eating uten- 
sils, plates, glasses and towels with the in- 
fected family members. The family’s cloth- 
ing was even washed together, and many 
family members helped the infected patients 
to bathe, dress and eat. 

Personal interactions, including hugging 
and kissing, occurred frequently between the 
infected members and the rest of the family. 
The potential risk of transmission in other 
social settings, such as schools and offices, 
would be even lower than in such household 
settings. Out of the 56,000 documented cases 
of AIDS, none of them have been contracted 
through casual contact. 

Data concludes that AIDS is primarily a 
disease of male homosexuals, and is a result 
of their particular sexual practices. These 
practices can cause microscopic lesions in the 
anal canal which permits the AIDS virus to 
easily enter the bloodstream. 


This does not readily occur in ordinary _ 


vaginal intercourse because the vagina is 
composed of about 50 layers of cells which 
contain no blood vessels. Therefore, a thick 
layer of vaginal tissue must be ripped before 
HIV can be transmitted into the blood. While 
male homosexuals only have to rip one cell 
layer of the rectum before blood capillaries 
can be exposed to the AIDS virus. Although 
it is primarily male homosexuals who are in- 
fected with HIV, there is at least one reported 
case of female to female HIV transmission. 
In heterosexual activity, an infected man 
can more easily pass the virus to a female 
sexual partner than vice versa because HIV is 


Aquino from front page 


illa leaders have boasted that they can go 
freely anywhere in the country. 

Because the guerillas continue to expand 
their influence in many parts of the country, 
Aquino has been heavily criticized for a lack 
of leadership in the fight against the Commu- 
nists. One mayor of a strife-torn area charged 
that Aquino “has been wishy-washy with the 
insurgents.” Other officials have been less 
kind. 

Attempting to overcome these criti- 
cisms, Aquino has even enlisted the aid of 
vigilantes in her fight against the guerillas. 
Abuses by these vigilantes have been re- 
ported, but Aquino apparently feels that the 
vigilantes are the lesser of two evils. 

In recent weeks, the government has had 
several successes in its battle against the 
Communists. Three top Communist officials 
were recently captured; NPA chief Romulo 
Kintanar was among them. The Aquino 
government’s tougher stance against the 
Communists has muted criticism from 
members of the armed forces, but. experts 
wam that many soldiers are still discontented 
with the Aquino government. 

The communists are not the only armed 
force opposing the Aquino Administration. 


more concentrated in semen than in vaginal 
secretions. But there are also many docu- 
mented cases of HIV having been transmit- 
ted from females to males. Vaginal inter- 
course is also possibily more dangerous to 
the man during menstruation due to the ad- 
ditional risk of menstrual blood mixing with 
vaginal secretions. 

Of the heterosexuals who have con- 
tracted HIV, the majority have had sexual 
contact with a person having a high risk 
behavior (i.e. a bisexual and/or IV drug 
abuser). IV drug abusers are the number-one 
threat to heterosexuals because they can 
easily become infected with HIV through 


Out of the 56,000 
documented cases of 
AIDS, 
none of them have been 
contracted through 
casual contact. 


contaminated needles and then pass the virus 
on to unsuspecting heterosexual partners. 

Prostitution is also a likely conduit for 
the spread of AIDS in heterosexuals because 
prostitutes have multiple sexual partners and 
many are IV drug abusers or have venereal 
diseases which facilitate the transmission of 
HIV to their sexual partners. Fifty-eight per- 
cent of the prostitutes testedin Miami and 86 
percent of those in Newark tested positive 
for HIV antibodies. 

The relatively small panes of hetero- 
sexual AIDS cases does not mean that 
heterosexuals are immune to AIDS or that 
they are not already infected with HIV. But 
most scientists disagree with Masters and 
Johnson that “AIDS is now running rampant 
in the heterosexual community.” 

In a Journal of the American Medical 
Association study, of 80 spouses of patients 
who acquired HIV from blood transfusions, 
only 12 of them became infected in more 
than two years of sex without condoms. In 
another study of 24 hemophiliac HIV carri- 


Muslim separatists remain a serious threat to 
the government in many areas. The Mus- 
lims are demanding the establishment of an 
independent Muslim state in the south. 

At present, there is a de facto truce in 
effect between the government and the 
Muslim guerillas. The Aquino Administra- 
tion has demonstrated good faith by writing 
a clause into the Constitution that permits 
the establishment of an autonomous region 
including the areas that have a Muslim 
majority. This proposal is not acceptable to 
the Muslims; they demand autonomy for all 
of Mindanao, Basilan, Sulu, Tawi-Tawi and 
Palawan. Aquino has refused this demand 
because these areas cover one third of the 
land area of the Philippines, including sev- 
eral areas with large Christian majorities. 

An agreement between the government 
and the Muslims is not close, but the good 
faith efforts of the Aquino Administration 
have appeased all but the most militant of the 
Muslims. But the government must con- 
tinue to work with the Muslims. If the 
10,000 members of the Muslim militias 
were to join in a tactical alliance with the 
Communists, the Philippine military would 
be forced to fight on two fronts. 

Within the ranks of the military, Aquino 
is seen as being soft on Communism. Fric- 


ers, the majority of their wives remained free 
of HIV even after several years of sex without 
condoms with their infected husbands. Both 
of these studies indicate that HIV is not easily 
transmitted via ordinary heterosexual activity. 

The risk of HIV infection within a mo- 
nogamous relationship is practically zero. But 
the risk of infection increases as the number of 
sexual partners a person has increases. The 
U.S. Surgeon General C. Everett Koop has 
stated, “There is always a danger whenever 
people engage in casual sex outside the mar- 
riage relationship, even if their promiscuity is 
heterosexual.” 

The risk of acquiring HIV from asingle or 
several sexual encounters with an infected 
person is not definitely known. A single 
number cannot describe the rate of transmis- 
sion because too many variables exist. But it 
has been estimated that the risk of an infected 
man transmitting HIV to a woman through a 
single act of unprotected vaginal intercourse is 
between one in 400 and one in 1,000. And the 
risk is half as great for transmitting HIV from 
an infected female to a male. This data indi-— 
cates that most infected heterosexuals con- 
tracted HIV after numerous unprotected sex- 
ual encounters with infected partners. 

Another claim Masters and Johnson make 
is that HIV is being spread through the hetero-- 
sexual community by infected health care 
workers. But of 770 health care workers that 
have accidentally punctured themselves with 
HIV contaminated needles, there is only a0.76 
percent rate of infectivity. 

In their defense, Masters and Johnson 
argue that it is up to the medical community to 
prove them wrong. As a practical matter it is 
not scientifically possible to prove that an 
event cannot occur. The possibility that some 
previously undocumented routes of HIV 
transmission might exist can never be entirely 
excluded. But concern regarding exaggerated 
theoretical events doesn’t justify any change 
in current public health policies. James Cur- 
ran, the director for the AIDS program at CDC 
in Atlanta, says that it is Masters and 
Johnson’s responsibility to validate their theo- 
retical hypotheses. 

When Masters was asked what valida- 
tions he had for his claims he said, “Simply 
because I believe it.” Masters and Johnson say — 
that they prefer to overestimate the prevalence 
of HIV in heterosexuals to generate a “realis- 
tic fear” of HIV. 


tion between the Administration and the mili-+ 
tary has led to five coup attempts in Aquino’s 
first two years in office. Up until now, the 
majority of the military has come down on her 
side each time, but it is unclear how long her 
luck will hold out. 

On April Fool’s Day, military guards 
helped Gregorio (Gringo) Honasan to escape 
the prison where he was being held because of 
his leadership in the last coup attempt. The 
attempt was the bloodiest of the five, killing 
several soldiers and innocent bystanders, and 
wounding Aquino’s son. Experts on the Phil- 
ippines expect Honasan to try to lead another 
coup attempt against Aquino in the near fu- 
ture. 

Thus, the question remains: how can 
Aquino strengthen her support among the 
soldiers? In an interview with Time maga-— 
zine, U.S. Senator Richard Lugar listed some - 
things that Aquino must do to regain the trust 
of her military. He said that she “has to 
organize her armed forces and find persons. 
she can depend upon to probe these grievances 


_and pull together an organization that she can 


depend on.” He then added, “This is easier 
said than done.” Considering the difficulty of — 
most of the tasks facing Corazon Aquino, hi 
could have been talking about almost any o 
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Like Plagues of Locusts 


And Many Shall Flock to Zion 


by Shauna Lee Eddy 


Everybody knows 
that spring usually equals 
twitterpation and sun- 
burns. But not so at BYU. 
Here Graduation brings 
hundreds of thousands of 
parents, friends, relatives 
and general well-wishers 
to Provo for the benefit of 
our graduates. Probably 
some local wards use itasa 
service project—they 
must support the BYU 
graduates just in case oth- 
ers forget. Like Sub-for- 
Santa. Ora Sally Struthers 
child in BiaFra. 

Immediately follow- 
ing the ceremony, BYU is 
clad in black robes. They 
mill around each and every 
building. “And _here’s 
where I had Biology 100.in 

1979.” 

Mormons venerate 
BYU. In fact, BYU is the 
Mecca of LDS culture. 
Next to Temple Square, of 
course. Blue suburbans 
towing campers and sport- 
ing eleven to twelve kids SR art by Consuela Petersen 

hanging out the windows trail their way around the streets 
of Provo, conveniently congesting the “campus loop.” 

O! How we love our tourists! 

An amazing side note is that BYU is the Alma Mater 
of only about 14% of these tourists. It’s just that Mormons 
feel an overbearing obligation to “support” the Lord’s Uni- 
versity with their presence. One would expecta university 
to be a place of scholarship—even if it is the Lord’s 
university. Yet they come. In droves. Bringing family, 
friends, relatives, strangers. ... Forgetting altogether that 
the students here need some peace and quiet to carry on 
with their scholasticendeavors. People from other coun- 
tries—or should I say, Mormons from other countries— 
venerate BYU perhaps more than the state-siders do. 
Thousands of dollars go into a trip to the booming me- 
tropolis of Provo, Utah. It’s a ghastly thought. 

I’m always shocked when I think of what any other 
university would be like. Students there go probably about 
their business—a few wearing the school T-shirt or sweat- 
shirt. But here, I turn around only to see someone under 
three feet sporting such wear. And there is not very often 
a back pack situated on that child’s shoulder nor does the 
tike usually head for the HBLL. 

And I doubt the kid’s one of those child geniuses who 
will graduate from Med School at age 12. 

The Wilkinson Center seems to be “the” Mecca, being 
the center of activity here at BYU and all. Especially the 
Bookstore. BYU souveniers and trinkets galore. Growl 
towels, BYU shot glasses (certainly an oddity), even tennis 
shoes. ’84 National Championship memorabilia. Still. 
They feel they mustn’t visit this landmark without pur- 
chasing such an item for future generations. 

And how could anyone come to BYU without pur- 
chasing a Cougar Souvenier Mug from the Cougar Eat? 
Narry a soul would dare such a thing. 

And so the lines begin. Especially the spring and 
summer lines. 

You see, BYU encourages such outrage. Mormon 
youth foam at the mouth to get into Especially for Youth 
(EFY to you). Millions and trillions of kids—often arriv- 
ing on skateboard—swarm the Wilkinson center, the 


dorms and our hallowed study-and-sleep nooks and cran- 
nies. They are worse than the Killer Bees. No longeris the 
Memorial Lounge “our” Campus Living Room. It’s 
“their” campus living room. 

But we pay tuition. 

Youth conferences give catering jobs to some on 
campus, but at what price? Carpets are ruined, glasses 
broken. But do they care? NO. They just skip right on 
down to the dances in the Garden Court. On week nights. 
(I always study best to Michael Jackson—I just forget it 
sometimes.) 

Then come the adults. I think they might be even 
worse. They expect us to let them in front of us at the 
Cougar Eat—respect your elders and all that. Never mind 
that you have class in 10 minutes and that there are proba- 
bly 95 elderly ladies behind you wanting you to respect 
them. 

Women’s conference descends upon BYU right be- 
fore graduation. All the psuedo-intellectual mothers who 
get up at 5:30 to bake bread and jog every morning with 
their kids (all dressed alike, of course) flock to BYU en 
masse. 

If you think it’s bad when a woman is “caught” sitting 
on the stand during Priesthood, you should see a guy try to 
get into Women’s Conference. 

And let us not forget the MTC Groupies. They can’t 
come with just acompanion. No. They come in zones— 
even in languages. We all love the Spanish days. 

They stand in the card aisles and around the Y-shaped 
candy counter making it impossible for students to traverse 
the Bookstore without going through the computer area or 
going downstairs and taking the elevator up to the Twilight 
Zone. 

But the most demeaning part of it all are the Campus 
Tours. Just today I was sitting outside chatting with a 
friend when one of those busses rolled by. The friendly 
guide threw over her shoulder, “And to our right you can 
see our BYU students out enjoying this fine day.” 

I felt as if a sign should have been at the edge of the 
grass: PLEASE FEED OUR STUDENTS—BUT DON’T 
GET TOO CLOSE. 
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Spring 


The Season of Hypocrisy 


by Elden C. Nelson 


Spring has begun. I know it has begun because I have 
seen people in Kiwanis park, getting deep, luscious, Lamani- 
tish suntans. Disregard the trivial ashen color beneath their 
tans. When you have a golden body, it doesn’t matter that you 
also have frostbite. BYU in summertime. I think I’ll stay for 
Spring term, just so I can enjoy all of this. 

Just kidding. I’m outof here. I have to leave—something 
is terribly, terribly wrong with me. I still feel winter inside of 
me. I tried to frolic in the newly opened pool and jacuzzi (also 
knownas the “tub-o’-lust”), I tried to unpack my cotton shorts 
and pink polo shirts, I tried to get my mind to turn lightly to 
romance. I failed. The Winter Funk just won’t release its grip 
on me. No matter how hard I try, I just can’t force myself to 
wear anything that is not wool, or a reasonable facsimile 
thereof. I can’t turn my face up to the sun; my textbooks have 
the gravity of Jupiter and suck me right back into them. It’s 
hard to do the dance of Spring when I know that I’m possibly 
trading in my career for that fifteen minute romp in the daisies. 

[had a conversation with myself. It happened one night 
at about 11:45, right after I had shouted at the people in the 
jacuzzi (directly under my bedroom window—if I got a 
running jump, I could probably land in it) to turn down their 
radio. 

“Why did you just do that?” I asked myself. 

“They're keeping me awake. I’ve got twelve million 
pages to write tomorrow, and seven million to read. ”Don’t 
you understand? You’re the oddball. This is what college is 
all about.” 

“No kidding. I thought that we were supposed to be 
studying here. That’s why I paid tuition, isn’t it?” 

“Sure. But fun ought to enter the scenario, too, don’t you 
think?” 

“I did have fun. Last February.” 

“Loosen up. These are the best days of your life.” 

“The last time we talked, you told me that my mission was 
the best two years of my life.” 

“It’s this time period in general.” 

“So after college, it’s all going downhill, huh? In that 
case, after graduation, I think I’ll have a huge party and then 
drop out of society.” 

The moral of this story could be: “Be grateful that you 
don’t live in my head.” But it isn’t. The moral of this story 
is: “Be grateful that you will not be at school your whole life.” 
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The townsfolk all stopped and stared; 
they didn’t know the tall stranger who 
rode calmly through their midst, but they 
did know the reign of terror had ended. 


- term. What a hypocrite. 
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Because I have a theory that helps me cope with my morose- 
ness. It is: Iam the only non-hypocrite at BYU. Each and 
every one of you is just as depressed as I am. Beneath your 
swimsuit lies (figuratively, not literally) an unfathomable 
abyss. Within this abyss lies Winter. Within this abyss lies the 
knowledge that you have more to write and read than you can 
cope with. Within this abyss lies the fact that you would prefer 
to be wearing flannel and sitting in front of a fire right now. 
Every time you say “It’s such great weather to go swimming,” 
anasty sub-entity within you silently adds, “but I really ought 
to be studying.” Every time a part of you says to your friend, 
“There is no possible way that I could go to class today,” a 
small gremlin inside your head shows you an image of your 
projected annual income and asks, “Which digit would you 
like me to lop off?” 

The point is: this euphemism for hypocrisy—spring 
fever—is not going away until college is over. 1 don’t mean 
until this semester is over—I mean until the whole kit-and- 
caboodle is over. And then, once we all have meaningful 
careers, a wife (or husband—although I generally don’t think 
in terms of having a husband) and 3 kids, and a home in the 
suburbs, we will all be immune to the call of the cotton shorts. 

No. Just kidding. I hate to burst your beach ball again, 
especially since it so freshly patched, but the hypocrisy of 
Spring will not end there, either. The difference between 
Spring at college and Spring in reality is just that the hypocrisy 
is more deeply layered. You will say to yourself, “Well I’ve 
resolved to myself that it is too nice of a day to go to work, so 
should I go fishing, or power-rake the lawn?” 

Soitnever ends. Even when you are dead. I imagine Hell 
as a place where it is always Spring, and there is always spring 
cleaning to do. A lot of cotton shorts, alot of underdeveloped 
tans, a lot of jacuzzi’s. A lot of gnashing of teeth. 

Spring: the season of hypocrisy. I shouldn’t even be 
writing this article—I have a heavy semester load and am 
severely behind in all of my classes, except one, in which Iam 
hopelessly behind. But it seemed like such a nice day outside, 
and I didn’t really feel like doing my homework, and so I 
thought to myself, “Well, I’ll just sit under this tree and write 
something for the Student Review. Heck, I deserve a break 
anyway. I'll make up for it by skipping the jacuzzi party 
tonight... 
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Seconds before his ax fell, Farmer Hal suddenly 
noticed the chicken’s tattoo — the tattoo that 
marked them both as brothers of an ancient 
Tibetan order sworn to loyalty and mutual aid. 
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Twilight Zone Bandit Spotted 


The infamous $590.00 criminal commonly 
known as the Twilight Zone bandit was re- 
cently spotted by SR crimestopper Willa 
Murphy in BYU's own CougarEat. In an 
attempt to "take a bite out of crime" Murphy 
secured a photo of the budget-crook before 
attempting to apprehend said criminal. The 
photo is shown here along side the detailed 
university police sketch-artist version. When 
questioned in detail about the TZ bandit 
Murphy stated "Yeah, it was him alright--I 
gotan eye for those kind of things...you know 
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dark sunglasses indoors, and that bandana 
over his face. At first I thought it was Robert 
Redford but I got a closer look and it was him 
for sure. The only thing that threw me was 
the hat...it was one of them Mickey Mouse 
baseball caps, it didn't say Mamouth or 
Mamal or whatever. I guess 590 bucks buys 
alot of hats." When questioned about her 
attempted apprehension of the TZ bandit, 
Murphy related the following harrowing 
account: "As I slunk-up on him I heard him 
mumble something about locking the doors 
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for forum assemblies and not forgetting his 
anniversary. I wondered whata guy like him 
would do with nearly 600 bucks. I asked him 
to loan me a dollar, all he did was mumble 
"taxes" and then he walked away. Kinda 
wierd, he reminded me of Jeff Holland-- 
maybe he's trying to hide those jowls." 

In any case, the TZ bandit is apparently 
back to his criminal ways as he was seen here 
pilfering various packets of mustard, mayon- 
naise, and ketchup from the CougarEat con- 
diment bar. Anyone with information about 
theTZ bandit should notify university police 
immediately. He is known to be armed, crazy 


and very hungry. Red 
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Student Review 


Top 20 


. Clear skies, mostly sunny. 
Dead days--anything but studying. 
SR party this Friday--be there! 
. In front of the grass, on the library. 
. Old black and white gangster movies. 
T-shirts from far away places. 
. Longer days, shorter nights. 
. Sizzlin' summer shorts. 
9, Edible contraband in the HBLL. 

10. Connie and Cec: SR’s summer 
calendar girls. 

11. Zinc oxide/ Iron ore. 

12. Robin Marshall's self-esteem. 

13. Snappy word play on Friday nights. 
14. The long-awaited, yet brief return of 
Julie Turley. 

15. Van Halen (in memory of J.T.) 

16. Graduation 

17. Breaking off long-distance 
engagements. 

18. The word knucklehead. 

19. Lost in Space theme song. 

20. Cold drinks in a can. 


Bottom 10 


Last week's Top 20, Jeff Holland as the 
Twilight Zone robber, Hard Rock T-shirts, 
The Daily Universe on a power trip, Crying 
babies in public, Unpaid bills, Garfield 
suctioned to car windows, Stupid nick- 
names derived from animals and insects, 
More pressure to get married, and public 
displays of affection. 
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U.S. Congress Failed the Contras 


by Mason Barlow 


For some “itain’tover'til the fat lady sings,” while others 
just believe “it ain’t over ‘til its over.” For the Nicaraguan 
democratic resistance the writing on the wall was inspired by 
a John Lennon song written when most of them were still in 
diapers. “Give peace achance” became the battle cry of House 
Democrats in their political fight to strip the Contras of any 
meaningful leverage in the peace negotiations with the Soviet 
supported military rule of the Ortega brothers. 

Let’s not desensitize the meaning of the events of the last 
month by using neutral words such as “cease-fire” and 
“reconciliation.” For neither truthfully represent the nature of 

- the Sapoa peace talks. They only serve as political buzzwords 
that allow the American Left to escape assuming 


that the Sandinistas consider eligible for release. In fact, 
Sandinista prisons hold close to 10,000 prisoners of 
conscience. There will be limited concessions toward civil 
rights and a celebrated lifting of the “state of emergency.” But 
do not mistake this for a “change of heart.” 

As all peoples, the Nicaraguans have suffered from their 
civil war. Its end will be an instant high. But as all communist 
peoples have discovered, the “revolution” is not all that it is 
cracked up to be. Just as surely as highs lead to lows, the 


responsibility for the future consequences resulting from the |-..- 


consolidation of another Soviet satellite state in this 
hemisphere. Perhaps “surrender” would better characterize 
the action taken by the Nicaraguans struggling for freedom 
and democracy. This prevents us from wishfully pretending 
that there are no winners and losers. 

Noserious justification exists for blaming the Contras for 
losing their resolve for freedom or putting up a poor effort on 
the battlefield. The choice for them became obvious— 
surrender. or commit suicide in the hills. Despite the fact that 
the Sandinistas signed a $294 million arms agreement with the 
Soviets two weeks before, the U.S. House of Representatives 
voted down a $36.3 million package of which only $3.6 

~ million was lethal. As congressional Democrats claimed a 
“victory for peace,” the Nicaraguan resistance watched $100 
million in Soviet military hardware roll into their country 
during Febuary, bringing the total to $250 million for 1988. 
Included in the Sandinista arsenal are the special MI-24 Hind 
helicopters which serve as gunships to mow down Contras. 
The writing on the wall became quite clear. 


“<=====Whatdoes this “peace**mean? For the short term it means~. 


relief for many Nicaraguans. The civil war is over and 
mothers will be reunited with their sons. The Sapoa accords 
provide for the gradual release of the 3,300 political prisoners 


Sandinista government will not allow the democratization of 
Nicaragua to occur. The Sandinista leadership is 
ideologically bound to Marxism and will not undergo a 
change of heart, as most American liberals hope. 

Defense Minister Humberto Ortega, brother of President 
Daniel Ortega, made it quite clear in an August, 1981 closed 
meeting of army officers, “Marxism-Leninism is the 
scientific doctrine that guides our revolution. . . . Without 
sandinismo, we cannot be Marxist-Leninists, and sandinismo 
without Marxism-Leninism cannot be 
revolutionary.” In addition to 3,000 Cuban 
military advisors in Nicaragua, 11,000 
Sandinista. army officers have received 
military and ideological training in the 
Soviet Union, Warsaw Nations and Cuba. 
With over $1.5 billion in Soviet aid, the 
Sandinistas have increased the number of 
prisons since Somoza from one to nineteen. 

The investment has been made. The 
Sandinistas will not magically become 
democrats at the negotiating table, 
jeopardizing their grip on power and 
capitulating to everything they have fought 
against. (But just in case things get tight, the 
Ortega brothers have a nice nest egg laid ina 
Swiss bank account.) During an earlier 
round of negotiations, the principal 
mediator, Cardinal Miguel Obando y Bravo, 
expressed his doubt that a true reconciliation 
could ever take place on the fundamental 
differences, though he still had hope for a 
“cease-fire.” Said Obando y Bravo, “Each 
of the two parties use the word democracy 
4| but with different meanings. For the 
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Encounter with a Utah Entrepreneur 


by William Norman Grigg 


Scenes from a Musician’s Life 
There are some occupations that have a 
magnetism for strange people. For example, 
a mortician’s convention would probably 
pull in one or two interesting characters. 

However, in terms of per-capita oddness, the 
music business leaves its nearest competitor 
in the dust. 


When I am not issuing jeremiads about - 


the state of the world, I amuse myself by 
playing the guitar. Music has been providen- 
tial for me: during one slack period, it actu- 
ally kept food in my microwave. However, 
there have been trials—such as playing in 
bars. The atmosphere created by the combi- 
nation of second-hand smoke and vile lan- 
guage makes playing in a bar an experience 
about as pleasant as snorkeling in a sewer. 
After playing in bars for about seven years I 
thought I had survived the worst that the 


music biz could throw at me. Now I know 


better. 

‘A few weeks ago a young entrepreneur 
called to tell me that he was interested in 
organizing and managing a band. Immedi- 
ately I went to yellow alert. "Organizing" and 
"managing"a band? 4 

I wondered: what instrument does this 
fellow play? (I was to find out it was the 
calculator.) The caller launched into a pane- 
gyric about his managerial skills and execu- 


tive prowess; this sent me to red alert. Here’s 
a handy maxim: in music—as in the rest of 
life—an individual’s ability is inversely pro- 
portional to the number of words he uses to 
describe it. This fellow spoke for about a half 
an hour. 

Although wary, I consented to attend a 


- Jam session on the following Tuesday eve- 


ning. Why? I’m not sure. Perhaps it had 
something to do with what Poe described as 
the “Imp of the Perverse”—the irrational 
tendency that humans have for doing stupid, 
painful things (like dating, for instance). I 


Few things are more 
contemptible than the 
uniquely Utahan practice 
of using the gospel to 

— dignify salesmanship 


thought: I know how this will turn out, but 
what the heck--“Moonlighting” isn’t on this 
week. Why not check this out? 
Accordingly, I showed up at the ap- 
pointed location. Because of housekeeping 
responsibilities, I was about twenty minutes 
late (which is about right for “musician’s 
standard time”). Our would-be Svengali was 
there—in a Brooks Brothers suit. After a per- 
functory greeting, he turned to one of the 


participants, who was keeping notes. “Write 
down that William was twenty minutes late,” 
he directed. Oh, great , I thought. He’s taking 
roll at the rehearsals. 

I surveyed the other musicians and rec- 
ognized a friend. 

(He is—and all of the others are—inno- 
cent and they richly deserve anonymity). I 
tured back to our host. He was a young 
blond-haired man of about twenty-three, 
rather unexceptional of appearance. He 
launched into his pitch, which was a farrago 
of hard-sell tactics and name dropping. I 
quickly formed an impression: this is not a 
man who is bent double beneath the weight of 
musical knowledge. 

Our tiny group was paralyzed with incre- 
dulity as our would-be manager outlined his 
concept. We were to play three-hour concerts 
for what our host assured us would be “tens of 
thousands” of people. We would be told what 
to play and what to say--not only on stage, but 
also during radio promotions. If disputes 
were to arise among band members, they 
were to be settled not among ourselves, but 
through our manager. He was opaque about 
certain details (such as what music we would 
play and how he was qualified to manage a 
band); however, he was emphatic about this: 
at our next rehearsal we were to wear dark 
suits. With white socks. 

Our host was kind enough to interrupt his 
monologue from time to time to permit us to 


make comments—which were dutifully re- 
corded by the notekeeper. After spending 
some more time expatiating upon the (for 
him) inexhaustibly fascinating topic of him- 
self, our tormentor declared, “there’s a mil- 
lion dollars out there with my name on it. 
Let’s pray.” 

Time out. 

It’s not that I object to the notion that we 
should invoke the Lord’s guidance at every 
opportunity. I am aware that Joseph was 
blessed so that “everything to which he put 
his hand was made to prosper.” I am also 
aware that some of the ancient Patriarchs 
were enormously wealthy men (Abraham 
and Lehi, to name two). Nevertheless, I am 
almost certain of this: there are few things 
more contemptible than the uniquely Utahan 
practice of using the modalities of the gospel 
to dignify endeavors in salesmanship. (I de- 
scribed this experience to a friend who ob- 
served that it struck him asa cross between “a 
zone conference and an Eagle Marketing 
seminar.” “What’s the difference?” I asked. 
He saw my point.) Itis not uncommon in Utah 
for people to ask the Lord to place his impri- 
matur on exercises in monomaniacal avarice. 
Such was the case at this particular jam ses- 
sion. 
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resistance, to say democracy means Western-style 
democracy. I don’t see this as the Sandinista program.” With 
congressional judgement rendered, the Contras made the 
correct moral decision to forgo useless bloodshed and accept 
the establishment of a Soviet client state on the American 
mainland. 

In the long run, what can we expect to be the effects of the 
Sandinista consolidation of power for Nicaragua and its 
neighbors? Humberto Ortega still has plans for a600,000 man 
army, confirmed by Roger Miranda, a high ranking defector. 
According to Sandinista documents brought to the U.S. by 
Miranda, the plan involves two phases: (1) “The mercenary 
forces will be reduced to their lowest strength, after sustaining 
a total defeat during the period 1988-90.”; (2) A numerical 
increase of 50% in armed forces during period 1991-95. Ina 
country of three million people, 600,000 figures to be one in 
every five! Already the strongest military in Central America, 
does Nicaragua really feel threatened by the fragile 
democracies on its borders? Can the Sandinistas sincerely 
claim to be concemed with the well-being of the Nicaraguan 
people and hold true to sucha build up? Where will the pesos 
come from? 

The money surely will not come from foreign investment. 
If the Cuban precedent is any help, the Soviet Union will 
continue to foot the bill. What do the Soviets want in return? 
Latinos to fight their proxy wars for them. Today 40,000 
Cuban troops are stationed in Angola—Africa! If Cuba is 
experiencing “peace” because the U.S. failed to provide air 
cover for the Bay of Pigs invasion, someone should tell the 
thousands of Cubans in U.S. prisons who rioted to stay there 
rather than return home to Castro’s island. Does the Miami 
Cuban population believe there is “peace” in their home and 
choose only to live on the Florida peninsula because they 
enjoy oranges more than cigars? The consolidation of every 
Marxist state has led to the exodus of great numbers of 
refugees. At the very least, the Sandinistas will be expected 
to stir up trouble in Central America for the United States and 
neighbors by supporting the communist insurgency in El 
Salvador and aiding terrorist activities in the region. Is this 
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really “peace” for the Nicaraguan people? 
Jim Wright and the members of Congress, who voted 
down Contra aid in the face of Sandinista belligerence, Costa 


Rican President Oscar Arias’ condemnation of the Sandinista - 


failure to adhere to the August accords, and aid endorsements 
by the Washington Post and New York Times, have earned a 
crowning political victory over Ronald Reagan in this election 
year. But the long term costs will soon become apparent, 
probably sooner to the Central Americans than to House 
liberals. The victory is not the Nicaraguans’ , but Jim Wright’s 
who history will herald as the formulator of the great “peace 
in our time.” 
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Tone Deaf from page 7 


At this point one of our number suffered a seizure of 
common sense and found a pretext to leave. The rest of us 
kneeled and listened as our host offered his prayer to mam- 
mon. 
At long last we were allowed to play. It was at this point 
that my impression regarding the paucity of our host’s musi- 
calknowledge wasconfirmed. (“Play that—er—thing again,” 
he instructed the keyboard player regarding a “C major’ 
scale.) 

I thought to myself, "This fellow makes ‘neither butter 
nor shoes nor poetry,’ neither does he know what a major scale 
is — yet he wants to make money from our efforts. Maybe 
Marx was onto something with the ‘labor theory of value." 

After running though a few desultory choruses of blues, 
our host told us to stop. He pointed a finger at me and 
commanded, 

“Play scales as fast as you can.” Wait a minute. “Which 
scales?” I asked. “Uh, any,” he replied. I muttered something 
about the fact that nobody simply launches into scales at full 
velocity; it would be like rolling out of bed at 6:00 am and 
running a mile sprint without stretching out. (With the excep- 
tion of the two or three verses of blues, I hadn’t played all day.) 
But I was beyond caring. Obediently, I ran through a few 
octaves. 

At long last we were freed. The factotum with the 
notebook handed us 3x5 cards with an assignment for the next 
rehearsal. (We were to memorize a song by Toto.) As we left 
our host admonished me, “Work on your scales.” 

That did it. 

Let me make this clear. I will submit humbly to almost 
any trial that the Lord sends me in order to make me a deeper 
man. However, I draw the line at receiving a lecture on guitar 
technique from a tone-deaf Homunculus. 

Needless to say I haven’t had another occasion to visit 
with our intrepid entrepreneur. I don’ tintend to, either. I wish 
him well. Doubtless there are others who are willing (in 
William Buckley’s phrase) to play horse to his lady Godiva. 
As for myself, after witnessing the full bloom of Utah-bred 
reverence for capitalism, I have decided that Leon Trotsky 
doesn’t look so bad after all. 
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Existentialist Despair in The Brady Bunch 


by Melissa Knudson 
and Karen Wilford 


Take a lovely lady who is bringing up 
three very lovely girls, add a man named 
Brady who is busy with three boys of his 
own, and what do you have? An entertaining, 
haively optimistic sitcom portraying the 
wacky ups and downs of a middle-class 
American family in the °70’s? Wrong. 
Recent scholarship has ignored the 
undeniable fact that like Hemingway, 
Faulkner, Fitzgerald, sterile, meaningless, 
decaying society, the Brady Bunch—that 
bastion of middle American, that symbol of 
stable suburbia—screams out hopelessness 
and despair. Surprised? Don’t be. Brady 
Bunch writers were much cleverer than we 
thought. Who would guess that beneath the 
happy picture of a close, loving—in fact, 
groovy—family with a station wagon, a dog 
named Tiger, a maid named Alice, and a 
split-level home, lurks a pervading sense of 
bleakness as the show stresses man’s 
inability to act in a cruel universe and pits 
good against evil? Incredibly, these modern 
teleartists found a way to communicate their 
existentialist views to a mass audience in a 
sanitized, palatable package through the use 
of symbols. 

Take another look at the opening credits. 
Notice that each family member is enclosed 
in a frame. Unable to communicate except 
through wan smiles and glances and diagonal 
waves (Marsha leans over and waves across 
Alice to Bobby), the Brady clan is trapped 
within cells of isolation, The phrase “They 
were four men, living all together, yet they 
were all alone” takes on new significance. 

This sense of isolation, imprisonment, 
and futility reappears in the famous Grand 
Canyon episode—an episode so intense it 


SR art by Julle Bell 


required a three-part treatment, If you will 
recall, the Bradys set off on a seemingly 
idyllic vacation and visit a ghost town on the 
way to Arizona. What begins as a happy 
affair ends in a nightmare as a crusty 
prospector dupes the Bradys and locks 
them in the decrepit town jail. It is a classic 
case of man’s diminishing ability to 
overcome evil, personified by the 
prosepector. Even after the Bradys finally 
escape, the spectre of danger continues to 
haunt them in the form of the Grand Canyon 
itself. As Bobby and Cindy peer over the 
threatening precipice, we feel nature’s 
sinister forces. 

This is not the first symbol of nature’s 
indifference, even cruelty. This chaotic 


vision and nature’s destructive force appear 
in the very first episode as Tiger (a name 
packed with raw animalism) upsets the 
refreshment table at Mike and Carol’s 
wedding. (Brady scholars will note that this 
also occurs in that blockbuster sequel, The 
Brady Brides, when Jan and Marsha 
exchange vows with their mates at a double 
wedding.) In another episode a seemingly 
harmless mouse chews its way out of a 
hamper, inciting fear and confusion in the 
entire household, and ends up appropriately 
in Tiger’s doghouse, frightening even Tiger; 
the mouse incident becomes a microcosm of 
Savage arbitrariness in an indifferent 
universe. 

This chaos reoccurs in the famous 


volcano episode, in which Peter’s science 
project showers Marsha and her snob-hill 
friends with thick, gooey lava substitute. As 
her so-called friends run screaming from the 
scene, the viewer is stunned to see Marsha, so 
accustomed to tragedy, laugh in the face of 
this apocalyptic vision. Note that even 
though the volcano is an imitation of nature, 
not an actual volcano, nature’s 
destructiveness still surfaces in the imitation. 
False nature also become sinister in the 
camping show as Marsha, Jan, and Cindy 
terrorize the boys by rigging up a flashlight 
and toy to duplicate a ferocious bear. Also, 
Alice punctures her air mattress with her 
curlers and the ensuing hiss of escaping air 
makes the Brady girls panic, thinking it’s a 
snake, which has obvious overtones of evil 
and suggests the fall from innocence. Nature 
and nature’s imitations are potent symbols of 
destruction and hopelessness. 

In contrast, a person’s inability to act 
when confronted with this destruction is 
portrayed both literally and symbolically in 
the remarkable soap commercial incident. 
You will recall that a major soap company 
chooses the Brady household as an 
archetypal setting for their new commercial. 
Although the Brady children display 
amazing acting talent durning rehearsal, 
when the camera’s intimidating eye focuses 
on them they are paralyzed: the commercial 
ends in disaster. This inability to act reoccurs 
throughout the entire series, emphasizing 
mankind’s impotence, not to mention the 
method school of acting. 

That human beings are merely acted 
upon by arbitrary forces is reinforced when a 
football and a_basketball—normally 
associated with favorite American 
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An Essay on Symbols and Stuff 


by Dave Veloz 


So a big fat guy who is wearing his heart 
like a feedbag says to this skinny little 
intellectual right-wing similitude of truth and 
courage, “I think I’m going to vote for Bruce 
Babbit even though he’s not running 
anymore, and who are you going to vote for?” 
And after pauses and glances and deep empty 
swallows, the sniveling philosopher reaches 
behind his shirt and pulls out the sweetest 
weapon, a picture of George Bush, three by 
five, glossy, at a podium with the Big Bam 
Boomabang Ronny, their arms held high, 
their supporters slapped up against a sixty- 
by-ninety red, white, and blue flag. 

“Oh boy,” says the sweet-natured and 
gentle-hooved Democrat, and then he dies 
from a hole in his head, a thick, oval bullet 
that splats through septum and stem. This is 
because behind the picture of George Bush 
hides a graphite-black .357, the ideology that 

_ Mao mentioned would not sit very well at 
dinner parties. Our brainy and confident 
thinker, the Friedmanite with sharp 
arguments, has seen deep and sure into the 
crystal gorgeous violence that politics really 
is. Good for him, tape a picture of goodness 
on the end of a barrel and blow the opponent 
away. 

Let’s not leave the scene too soon, 
chillun. Bat-faced women and kids are 
weeping on our hero’s carrion, there is 
pandemonium. But the conservative is 

_ conserving his strength and not running 


away. Zoom in on the gun, across 
the gleaming barrel. There it is, the 
erstwhile foto, and my, how a single bullet 
has changed the landscape. All the eyes in the 
picture stare at a headless Reagan and a 
melted George. 

This is symbolism. This an allegory. An 
important one, too: this is politics in America 
in the eighties. Do you like it? It’s full of 
many things worth thinking about. Let’s 
make a list: 

1. Why is the Democrat in our story 
represented as fat and gullible? What does 
this say about the current state of the party? 

2. Why does the Republican have to 
resort to deception and trickery to assert his 
point? What does this say about the current 
state of the Reagan revolution, with its 
massive debt, inchoate foreign policy, 
paranoia politics, and bankrupt social 
programs? 

3. Do all political acts resolve 
themselves in hidden violence? 

4. When they do, are the symbols of that 
violence themselves disarmed and revealed 
for their own ugliness? 

‘Sounds hard, I know, but if you 
remember the message of our last Special 
Section, you'll know the answer right off: 
Who Cares? After all, symbols and stories are 
just fluff, right? Like political cartoons and 
voting and unspoken disapproval: they make 
you think that something is getting done, 
when in fact you are still sitting around and 
avoiding. 


George Bush tells me that he stands for 
something valuable and necessary for 
America’s continuing strength. It’s true. He 
told me. We were dining together at the 
Bluegill Grill in Chapmouth, Oregon. 


“Dave,” he said, “I stand for quality and: 


integrity.” 

I wasn’t paying attention to George. I 
was looking out the lovely bay windows onto 
the craggy shore beneath the restaurant, 
digesting a light supper of asparagus wraps 
and gefilte fish. The sea reflected the 
shimmering insouciance of the gulls and 
rocks. I was lostina storm of analogizing: my 
life is unreachable; it is reflected to me like 
the image of the gulls are tossed about the 
waves, and it is just as delicate. 

At that moment, I noticed a darkening of 
the water out past the rocks. A series of 
concentric waves faded out from a vague and 
black center. How my life is like that, I 
thought. I had found the perfect symbol for 
my life while dining with George Bush. My 
sorrows and my joys spread out from a quiet 
and unknowable source, and as they became 
greater, they also became more diffuse, 
frustrating me eternally. 

But just then, the black form in the water 
emerged and became recognizable: it was 
none other than Bill Cosby in a wetsuit. 
Imagine my joy at discovering that the very 
symbol of my life had been generated by a 
very respectable, and I might add wealthy, 
television personality. Oh, heart. Then 
imagine my dismay and trembling as my 


dream state was soured by the sight of Cliff 
Huxtable leveling a waterproof high-power 
rifle directly at the Vice-President’s head. 

My dormant but living patriotism shot to 
life in time for me to level a quick blow to 
George’s chin, felling him and allowing the 
projectile to find its home in the center of my 
palm. (To this day, I receive a visionary 
stigmata whenever Cosby is cancelled by an 
election return.) After the hubbub died down, 
Ireplied to George’s statement: “You are full 
of a stench too filthy for the human heart to 
consider. You stand for nothing beyond your 
own stomach. I hate you, you real man.” Of 
course, he wasn’t listening. 

Sure, if you are a doubting fudge-nose, 
you'll not believe me, that this nifty thing 
happened to me. You’ll think Iam creating a 
symbol about how we learn that symbols 
don’t exist through disillusionment at the 
hands of the ones we love, like Cosby and 
George Bush. And that’s my point this week, 
kids. We don’t discover symbols: we make 
them because we have no faith in anything. 
People who like things to represent them or to 
stand for real values just don’t have any hope, 
and they should be avoided like Yugos. 

By the way, as I was leaving the 
restaurant, I noticed Bill Cosby ripping off 
his face and his Alexander Julian sweater like 


_in Mission Impossible and it was really Jesse 


Jackson and the Rainbow Coalition (a 
symbol in its own right), who were actually 
fishing for abalone to raise money for a Save 
the Seals campaign. 
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Jimmy, Zeke, and Mary stopped to play 
in the sandbox on thier way home from 
kindergarten. The red sun descended high 
above the cross on the white church, casting 
a dark shadow across Jimmy’s back. While 
burying her Barbie doll in the sand, Mary 
asked Jimmy why his father wore a red 
headband. 

“He had an accident at work,” said 
Jimmy solemnly. “A construction man took 
and drove seven nails into’his head.” 

‘Zeke’s face lit up. “Ha! My daddy could 
beat up your daddy. Hey, Jimmy. What color 
were the nails?” 

“Gray. Why?” 

“T’ll tell you why, silly goose.” Zeke 
paused to run over a He-man robot with his 
red firetruck. “Black is symbolic of evil and 
white is symbolic of death. Gray is a mixture 
of the two colors.” 

A black crow flew high overhead, 
casting a shadow across Jimmy’s face. He 
was building a castle with seven turrets 
surrounded by a moat. 

“Furthermore, you wanna know what? 
Wanna know why the nails are circular? Do 
you? Wanna know why there’s seven? Do 
you? Circles represent a unified wholeness, 
like the eggs in GreenEggs and Ham. And so 
does the number seven. You know, fouris the 
traditional male number, and three is the 
traditional female number.” Zeke carefully 
counted four and three on his fingers, then 
continued. “The union of four and three is 
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Hosay juswpedy ayy 


But Mary stopped Zeke. “Hold on there, 
Buster Brown. That’s a contradiction. How 
can the nails simultaneously represent death 
and unified wholeness?” 

“Easy. In thiscase the symbols of unified 
wholeness are used ironically. Unless—” 
Zeke shaded his eyes from the sun. His face 


smarty pants?” 

“You’re the smarty pants.” 

“No, you are,” said Zeke. 

“You are.” 

Jimmy interrupted the debate. “I just 
think the other man got upset with my daddy 
and hammered severel nails into his head. It 


tightened. doesn’t mean anything.” 

“Unless what?” Mary and 
asked Mary, wiping sé Zeke stared 
the sand off her doll. The three bears are dully at 

“Unless death 1 Jimmy. Mary 
brings with it a sort of obviously black bears ii Boh set down her 
unified wholeness. the United states. Although 1 
Like Snow White’s 3 explain. 
death.” Zeke gulped. their color is black, they are __ “Here's 


“But what about 


I think. 


F 5 Ww 
the crow in The Jungle vitcims of evil.” The nails are 


Book? asked Mary. 
“He’s black, and he’s about seven years old. 
Or what about the seven blackbirds in 
Dumbo? They aren’t evil.” 

“Kipling and Disney were being ironic 
there too.” 

“J disagree. A quick glance at Goldilocks 
and the Three Bears should quickly put that 
sophomoric attitude to rest,” Mary said. “The 
three bears are obviously black bears from 
the northwestern United States. And 
although their color is black, they are victims 
of evil—of the evil Goldilocks, who is the 
archetypal Terrible Woman. You know—a 
real harbinger of hell. Try to tell me black is 
used ironically there.” Mary pointed her doll 
at Zeke. 
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obviously 
phallic symbols, Also, note the color of the 
bandana to cover the wound—red.” Mary 
looked triumphant. She stood up in the 
sandbox, knocked down one of Jimmy’s 
turrets, and continued. 

“Of course, the color red always 
symbolizes sexuality—if you missed that in 
Little Red Riding Hood, you don’t know how 
to read.” She turned to Jimmy. “Your father 
committed a sexual sin, and he paid for it. 
Zeke was right about the seven nails—three 
for women, and four for men. And they do 
represent a unity, but a different kind of 
unity.” Mary blushed and combed the doll’s 
hair. 

A snake crawled in the grass near an 
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empty bucket. It began to rain. 

Perplexed, Jimmy glared at the sun 
descending slowly over the swingset. He 
regretted not being familiar with the word 
“phallic.” Gently smoothing the top of his 
castle, he said; “Even if the nails do act as a 
phallic symbol or represent evil, it doesn’t 
necessarily say anything about my father.” 

Zeke threw his fire engine at Jimmy’s 
castle, knocking down one of the turrets. 
“Y ou’rea stupid tupid. Don’t you know what 
the homeroom teacher says about 
macrocosms representing microcosms? 
Consider Harry the Dirty Dog. Can you tell 
me for one second that having black spots on 
a white dog doesn’t represent man’s dual 
nature?” 

“No it does not,” said Jimmy. 


“Does too,” said Zeke. “Consider 10] 
Dalmations. The dogs are black and white | 
until they roll in soot, which allows them to 
remain undiscovered. Do you know why? 
Wanna? Do you? It’s because they lose their 
identity upon losing their whiteness.” 

Suddenly Jimmy. stood up, a 
transcendent figure for all to behold. Zeke 
and Mary cowered before him. The sun cast 
along shadow across the small boy, who was 
corssing the threshold of manhood. The wind 
kicked up. Lightening struck and thunder 
clapped. Dropping his pail and shovel, 
Jimmy left the shaded sandbox and walked in 
the sunlit grass. 
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by Colin Bay 


I’d like to make a few 
points about beehives as 
symbols, if that’s all right. 

The symbol of the 

“beehive is, before 
anything else, the sound of 
its name and the look of its 
word. Beehive. Looks 
odd, doesn’t it, with the 
two e’s together and 
another one standing 
alone at the end, silent. 
You can almost see a 
progression toward the 
end, beginning with the 
bold rotund strokes of the 
B (if upper-case) or the 
timidly upward-seeking 
back of the b (if lower 
case)—but in either case 
there is a sense of 
beginning and aroundness 
echoed nicely in the 
almost entomological 
looking e’s. What’s that h 
doing there, though? It 

looks like it’s talking 
back, responding to the 
challenge of the initial 
letter, as if to say, “Listen, 
bozo, you don’t have a 
monopoly on beehive orthography. I was out 

_ here holding-up the middle of the word when 

_ you were still in cursive. Everyone knows it. 
Shut up.” The i and the v are working to 
symbolize the hovering flight of the bees 
themselves, sometimes flashing upward (i), 
sometimes pointing down (v), with the 
implication that the sequence is not what 
matters but whether you balance out at home, 
averaging out to the golden bee mean, viz., 
the hive itself. 

And what about that initial b? If I read 
that aloud, you might not know it was a letter 
and not an insect. It seems like the word 
should have more sound connections like 
that, at least some kind of sibilant consonant 
like az for the onomatopoeic effect. But that 
isn’t right, because we must trust the muse of 
nature to know her words: this is a beehive, 
not the bees themselves, soit’s perfectly right 
that the initial b, just a suggestion of the 

_ inhabitants, should be enough. Notice the 
long vowels, too—/e/, /i/, bringing the sense 

_ of elongation and continuity that the insect 
world has always bred in its representatives. 
And now that] think of it, that final consonant 
does something after all: the voiced hum of 
the v brings us closer to a mimetic sound, not 

_ the hum ofa bee next to yourear but in fact the 

_ distant hum of the whole beehive itself. 

Let’s stagger on to the ding an sich, the 


beehive proper. Visualizeit,if you will. Start _ 


_ with an absence, the doorway opening that 
really defines the beehive as clearly as the 
_ substance does. Make it oval on top, flat on 
_ bottom, in the image of our own doors. Why 
not? We’re doing this for our sake, not for the 
bees’. Then add thick yellow ribs of 
_ decreasing girth until you round out at the top 
_ inashape that echoes the original door. What 
; do you have? A pile of human spare tires with 
_ jaundice; a truncated, decapitated Michelin 
man in goldenrod; a beehive, my friends. 
That does something for me. The 
_ beehive is whole and not whole, for the 


: 
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day: bourgeois bands 
at BYU dances, bass 


LEZ NBN drumming us into 
j Seg — ——\ mindless conformity 
= ; while some 


oneness of shape silhouetted against and 
around'the door battles for unity against the 
fragmentation of the layers. The hive is just 
such a conceptual battle, when you watch. 
Bees on their own, cruising out for pollen, 
stinging small children by backyard wading 
pools, lying still under the pins of amateur 
collectors, one by sorry one; but then bees 
together, rumbling en masse, attacking 
befuddled bears in children’s cartoons, 
swarming to move to a new hive, buzzing 
about like Midwestern Republicans 
considering the spectre of Jesse taking the 
election, making honey and more honey as 
one. 

Everywhere the beehive shows up we 
find this basic human conflict. Think of 
another beehive symbol, the one adorning 
our fair university and church. The very 
existence of such a dialectical symbol 
reassures new members and new freshmen 
because it proves that here too the essential 
human dichotomies apply. You see it every 


contemporary 
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unselfconscious soul 
in a feather boa 
dances alone on the 
fringes of the floor, 
humming a song 
about marmosets; 
people studying each 
other in the library 
until midnight while 
a foreign student 
reads a book to learn; 
the Student Review 
on the one hand and 
then the iconoclasm 
of Dave’s Special 
Section on the other. 


Hoo-boy. 
The symbol 
finally takes on a life 


of its own when it 
joins with a state— 
hello Utah. In early 
maps of this century, 
in fact, the familiar 
‘right-angled 
polygonal shape of 
the Utah was often 
replaced with the 
even more familiar shape of the beehive, 
eschewing national boundaries for the power 
of symbolism. In fact, we would be in 
horrible financial straits if there were no 
banks with beehives in their logos. The 
beehive is really a part of each of our personal 
logos (Greek now) in Utah and the world. 
But where does it all come together and 
fall apart—what holds this symbol together 
and separately in the mythic consciousness? 
Filmmaker John Waters knows the answer to 
this question, and so do you if you’ve seen 
Hairspray. Think Dep, think 50’s spiralism, 
think of ‘the ultimate statement in mass 
individuality, think coiffeur. The Beehive. 
It’s a vision in texture, hair and kitsch and 
retro culture merging together in a euphony 
of highheadedness. I love a woman with a 
beehive hairdo, and you should, too—it’s a 
living reminder of the power of symbols. 
Why else but for intrinsic human reasons 
would anyone look so absurd? Get under the 
hive. 
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Brady Bunch from page 9 


pasttimes—break Marsha’s nose and a 
valuable vase, respectively. The balls, then, 
ironically become symbols of destruction. 
We are left with the haunting image of 
Marsha clutching her face, repeating in 
anguish, “My nose, my nose.” This same note 
of Shakespearean angst echoes in the vase 
scene, as Bobby hears a nightmarish voice, as 
if in an echo chamber, repeat, “Mom always 
said, “Don’t play ball in the house, in the 
house, in the house.’” 

But this despair and horror climax in the 
Hawaii episodes, when sinister supernatural 
forces terrorize the vacationing Bradys. A tiki 
charm necklace, found by Greg and passed on 
to each Brady, symbolizes evil as it curses the 
Bradys and brings them to the gaping jaws of 
death. From Greg’s frightening surfing spill, 
in which he almost drowns, to the terrifying 
tarantula that crawls into Jan’s bag and later 
reappears on Peter’s chest in the middle of the 
night, to the metal mask that falls from the 
destruction. This evil is personified by 
Vincent Price, who ties up Greg, Peter, and 
Bobby in the tiki cave, a scene that again 
symbolizes mankind’s imprisonment in a 
cruel universe. 

It’s no wonder, then, that a noted scholar 
cites this episode as a turing point in 
the Brady series; while previous episodes 
merely hint at evil and hopelessness through 
symbolism, despair alarmingly permeates the 
rest of the episodes, earmarking Mike Brady 
as the great existentialist hero of our time, on 
a par with Hemingway’s Jake, Faulkner’s 
Sutpen, and Fitzgerald’s Gatsby. The Brady 
Bunch is an artfully disguised tragic 
delineation of the futility of the twentieth- 
century family. Like polyester and shag 
hairstyles, The Brady Brunch stands as a sad 
testament to the aimlessness of the seventies. 


$80 Summer 
$130 Fall 


Next to BYU Stadium 


ALL UTILITIES PAID 
PROMPT MAINTENANCE 


IMPORT 


800 S. University 
374-8881 


age 12 


Student Review 


ARTS & LEISURE 
Chad Bagley Interviewed 


by Gordon Scott 


If anyone at BYU felt depressed for 
having missed Alice Cooper’s last tour, he or 
she could have found some consolation at the 
lasttwo CDU air band concerts. Spectators to 
these events saw Chad Bagley do a satire of 
Alice Cooper with a live python as part of the 
props. 

Chad Bagley is a senior majoring in 
philosophy. Once voted “King” of CDU, he 
was bom in Salt Lake, but has lived in many 
places around the world including pre- 
Khomeini Iran. This interview with Chad 
will give the never-before-revealed story of 
his exploits with a live reptile and other 
stories and views that make Chad worth talk- 
ing about. 

“T was on my way to host the air band for 
CDU,” said Chad. “On the way I passed by 
a house where a guy was standing out on the 
front lawn, holding a big snake.” Chad said 
that because he likes snakes he stopped to 
check things out. The owner of the snake was 
Todd Christensen. 

“T just made the comment that I'd like to 
have the snake at the air band tonight. Todd 
said, “You can take it if you want.” Chad 
went home and grabbed his leather attire and 
was set to do Alice Cooper. 

He said that the first year he simply 
didn’t have time to put together any costume 
that would specifically portray Alice Cooper 
but that the second year he was better pre- 
pared. Officials from student programs onthe 
other hand thought he was a bit under- 


by Marci Tolman and Mary 
Kunkel 


By day, Park City is a powdered, slope 
kingdom of fun. Snow-tanned tourists chair- 
lift themselves silly and sip espresso and hot 
cocoa at quaint lodges. But we witnessed the 
darker side of Park City. ... 

After pulling into town one Saturday 
night, we randomly chose the night-spot 
Spikes to begin the evening. Bad choice. The 
glass elevator ride was moderately exciting, 
but the fun stopped there. Inside, one slouch- 
ing, middle-aged patron sipping a dry martini 
(shaken, not stirred) spoke for everyone. The 
place was dead. Even the bopping 50’s music 
didn’t inspire more than a few people to 
dance. 

Farther up Main Street, we found 
Cisero’s, a restaurant/bar. It was crowded, 
but lacked a long line, so we threw all caution 
to the wind and took out our wallets. To get 
in, we had to buy one two-week membership 
($5) and pay one $2 cover-charge. That’s 
where the real fun began. 

We found an inconspicuous seat by the 
window and set about staring and pointing. 
Generally, everyone was around 25 to 35 
years old. They mingled, smoked, and’drank 
(or were drunk). It was a post-70’s meat 
market; we were lying mighty low and waited 
for the band to set up. 

The guitarist looked like a Menudo 
member come of age, and we were relieved 
when the other three members of the band, 


prepared—or should we say underdressed. 

“T wore fishnet stockings that went all 
the way up the leg with a V-shaped bottom 
piece of a workout suit that a girl would 
wear.” said Chad. “I don’t think they liked 
that. Looking back, I guess it was a little 
revealing.” The python accompanied him 
also this year making its second appearance 
at a CDU air band performance. 

“We’re not trying to emulate rock stars 
when we doair band, 
it’s a parody. The 
only way you can 
satire something, 
and Voltaire proved 
this, is to take the 
most ridiculous part 
of a ridiculous thing 
and make it look 
worse. We're cut- 
ting down these rock 
Stars as much as we 
can,” said Chad. 

Chad was voted King of CDU at his own 
suggestion. He said that while CDU was hav- 
ing its elections, some friends of his tried to 
encourage him torun for something. He said 
that he liked the idea of a figurehead who has 
no real power, so he suggested that he be 
voted king. “But,” he said, “it was a joke.” 

Chad lived in Tuscon, Arizona in his 
younger years but moved to Boston for kin- 
dergarten. He recalls one experience vividly 
that he claims “sowed the seeds of anarchy” 
within him. 

“Mrs. Moe, the teacher, was telling a 
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TheRhythmites, joined him. They started the 
set appropriately with “Red, Red Wine” and 
continued in a Reggae fashion. The band was 
not disappointing. 

The dancefloor covered a whopping 8 x 
10 area. Unfortunately, we sat smack dab in 
the center of the dancefloor overflow. Our 
feet became the popular stomping grounds as 
beer wielding wanna-be dancers struggled 


story to the class using a little rabbit puppet. 
She was speaking to the class in a voice that 
was supposed to be the rabbit’s. Well, [knew 
it wasn’t the rabbit talking, so I went up and 
pulled the rabbit off her hand.” 

Chad said Mrs. Moe was upset with him 
and told him first to apologize to the class and 
then to apologize to her. “Then,” he said, 
“with an evil look on her face, she put the pup- 
pet on and said, “Now ... apologize to Mr. 


The only way-you can satire something, 
and Voltaire proved this, is to take the 
most ridiculous part of a ridiculous thing 


and make it look worse. 


Rabbit.’ It was from that experience that I 
gained a disliking for authority figures.” 

Eventually his family moved to Iran. 
The move was a result of his father’s work 
with AT&T. He attended school there for a 
year or so. 

“Tran was fun. The Shah was trying to 
move the country into the twentieth.century 
so there was a lot of stuff to do.” Chad said 
that things started to get tense a little while 
before the revolution. 

“About a month before (the revolution) 


. I was outside and I got a lot of harassment.” 


Chad said he didn’t go outside after that; he 


with depth-per- 
ception. One 
dancing bar fool in 
Guess jeans 
twitched like a 
spasmotic, dying 
dog. There’s one 
in every crowd. 
Next came 
the inevitable 
pick-ups, and 
we're not talking 
trucks. To our 
misfortune, we 
were included in 
the dancefloor 
revelry we had 
theretofore de- 
spised. One dance 
was plenty; lucky 
for us we weren’t 
there to have fun. 
After slipping 
away relatively 
unnoticed, we 
drove straight to 
Seven Eleven, aplace with which we could 
identify, and bought road snacks for the 
trip home. é 
Next time we visit Park City, it will be 
by the light of day and not by the seat of our 
pants. But for bar/night-crawlers, Main 
Street is the place. 
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felt threatened from then on. He was fourteen 
at the time he was transported back to Provo 
as anti-American sentiments began to rise. 
His father did not leave until the day the Shah 
did. 

After a year at Timpview High school, 
Chad attended a boarding school in Greece. 
His stay in Greece was brought about because 
of his father’s work in Saudi Arabia. While 
he attended school in Greece, he spent sum- 
mers with his parents. 

“Saudi Arabia 
was dull. Not like 
Iran, Iran was fun,” 
said Chad. Chad said 
school in Greece was 
a blast. “Especially 
for someone who had 
just come from 
Timpview. It was fun 
to have students from 
all fifty states 
crammed in together.” 

Chad currently lives in the Portuguese 
house. He decided to improve his Portuguese 
after four years since returning from Brazil, 
where he served a mission. 

His many travels have given him an 
appreciation for diversity in culture. “It 
pisses me off when people say that 
everybody’s the same here at BYU. Of 
course there’s going to be some degree of 
similarity because a lot of us have the same 
religious background, but there’s a lot of 
diversity here. 

In speaking of other universities Arthur 
Henry King said, “The reason the grass al- 
ways looks greener, is that it’s artificial turf.’ 

“There’s a lot of truth to that. I think 
there’s a lot less pretention here at BYU. I 
don’t know—I’m not sure if] know what I’m 
saying here. It’s too early in the morning.” 
(This interview occured at 7:30 a.m.) “I’ve 
never been a BYU hater,” Chad added. for 
clarification. 

“The python died, by the way,” Chad 
said. According to Chad the python was left 
in a cage during the Christmas vacation and 
when the house residents went home the heat 
was mistakenly turned off. The python had 
frozen to death. 


Besides being the conscience of our gen- 
eration, Chad works in ceramics and 
weaves baskets in support of human 
rights overseas. 


CLOSEST 
HOUSING 
TO BYU 


Special Spring/Summer Rates 
Men and Women 
$59 - $79 
Couples 
$160-$210 _ 
Private Rooms 
$89 - $105 


ePool eSports Court 
eFree Cable TV eBYU Approved 
eAir Conditioning 


rr 
Student Art 
Week 


Text and Art Direction 
by 
Kristina Stewart 


“The Bather” by Kershisnik 


& Graduating senior Brian Kershisnik displayed four pieces in this year’s show, 
two of which are pictured here. Kershisnik’s art has an uncanny ability to portray 
scenes from life with a poignant subtelty that refuses to spell out its meanings or 
symbols. His work comments on what it is to be human—this ranging from 
moments of pathos to melancholy scenes of solitude. “The Bather” isa lithograph 
done in Kershisnik’s now signature style. His painting, “Two Fires In France” 
also is featured in the exhibit. These two works display the range of Kershisnik’s 
diverse style. When asked why he chose these, of his many works, to be among 
his exhibited pieces he responded, “They were framed”. Kershisnik was a winner 
of the Jurer’s Award and will be showing in Salt Lake’s Atrium Gallery next 
October. 
&@ Chris Young is another bright young star to be shown in this year’s Student Art 
Show. His is a “super-realistic” style of painting objects. Part of his intent in the 
"A hokes" by. Y attention to detail is to make the viewer aware of subtleties which exist in the 
rtichokes by Young object that the eye often overlooks. He takes mundane subjects suchas artichokes, 
balls, olives and roses, and makes them into monumental works of art. Though : : ‘ 
his works are meant to be viewed up close in order to percieve the minute detail, [RM AWYO)s sl coxm tel ei ecLelromonay Qa ecetintice 
he is also concerned with the shapes these objects take on when viewed from a 
distance. The relationship of form when the subject is viewed simply as shape gives the viewer another important way to view the work. 
Young received the Law School Purchase Award for the third year in a row, this time for his piece, “Roses.” 
@ David Anderson has several exciting pieces exhibited this year. His “Ballet Mechanique” is a menagerie of color, shapes and imagery. 
He was involved with the set designing of a BYU production this year and had wanted to implement a couch that would swing across the 
stage (carrying a person on it). The idea never took, but he has included a visual representation of the couch in his piece. The work is full 
of objects that hold relevance to the artist; their visual inter-relationship makes for a very interesting contribution to the exhibit. Another 
one of his works is entitled “Platter 2”. Anderson chose not to fully explain the meaning behind each of the symbolic objects on the platter 
but he did comment on the following, “Its not a plate, its a platter. You eat off of plates, things are served to you on platters. What’s being 
served up on my platter is life. There are many of the elements of life represented on the platter— and the platter is spinning. There is a 
momentum that goes along with life serving you up certain things. You could fall off at any moment.” 


Viewing Art: An Editorial 


Some people mistake the role of art as being a medium to merely record objects naturalistically. The creation 
of these images in order to invoke a viewer reaction is only one method of artistic communication, and should not 
be thought of as the sole criteria for.evaluation. Strictly realistic renderings only qualify as craft. That which lifts 
fine art above craft is the communication which exists between artist and viewer - via the art object. It is this 
communication which is important to evaluate when judging a piece of art. 

In today’s art scene, there is a wide range of styles which artists use to serve this communication. I would pose 
that this diversity is confusing, if not intimidating to some. These individuals tend to become frustrated, label art, 
and dismiss it from their minds. Art should act as a decimator of mediocrity, but what good is the catharsis if no one 
outside the art circle understands it? Some have suggested, “Contemporary art should come up with instructions for 
use.” This sounds like a notion that Pop Art would have humorously adopted, but it hardly seems a solution to the 
large scale communicaton gap which exists. 

The relationship between art and the public hasn’t always been so polarized. During the medieval and 
Renaissance periods, the church was the major commissioner of artistic works. The purpose of this art was to educate 
the highly unversed populace on religious matters. Religious art of this nature was straight forward and easily 
discernable to the average viewer. 

God has subsequently been replaced by commercial industry as subject and chief sponsor in today’s setting. 

This is an interesting shift in that the arts act as a mirror of their relative society. We are of an age that holds nothing 
sacred, especially not conventions in art. Diversity is the buzzword here - in purpose, style and theme. 
I have painted a rather foreboding picture of contemporary art, although I would pose that it is not altogether 
indiscernable. We have certain means at our disposal by which. to better understand our contemporary mirrors. 
Approaching the piece of art with an open mind is probably a good start. Artists will seldom spell out the concise 
meanings behind their work, but that should not be frustrating to the viewer. A certain amount of ambiguity is 
necesary to facilitate communication with a wide audience. Each viewer brings different backgrounds and 
expectations toa work of art. His participation with the work based on these elements constitutes the communication 
in art. When viewing the Student Art Exhibit in the HFAC, keep in mind the function of contemporary art and the 
approach it takes to communication. i 


"Platter 2" by Anderson 


Ballet Mechanique” b Anderson 


Photography by Carla Hess 
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Sisters of Mercy 


by Susan Reed Scott 
If anyone is looking for another depressing, melodic, dark-rock sounding 
album, I’ve found just the album. Ever heard of “The Sisters of Mercy” and 
their current album, “Floodland"? It was unknown to me until I was asked to 
review their album, because their song, “This Corrosion,” was gaining popu- 


This is eget 
$10.00 FREE 


off any perm 
$2.00 off any cut or style 


Good for you and your friends 
¢ NAIL CARE TANNING 
10 VISITS $19.00 1 MONTH $32.00 


20 VISITS $32.00 3 MONTH $69.00 


374-1000 


1190 North University 


Life 


Science Fiction and 


larity in Utah Valley. This 
British group has gone 
through various splits and 
presently is a duo made up of 
lyricist and musician Andrew 
Eldritch and a woman so 
unimportant she isn’t even 
listed on the album. 

“Floodland,” their first 
album to hit America, 
shouldn’t cause too many 
ripples in the music world, but 
a couple of songs may be 
remembered for their power- 
ful lyrics and dark sound. 
Andrew Eldritch is a fair lyri- 
cist, but his lyrics tend to get 
drowned out in his dreary 
music. One song with pass- 
able lyrics and a more upbeat 
tempo is the song, “This Cor- 
rosion.” 

Throughout the song, 


the Universe, and Everything 


antasy Symposium 


1988 Symposium Survey 
1. How many days did you attend the Symposium (af any) 


Even if you didn’t attend this year’s symposium we'd like your ideas for next year. 


2. What did you like best about the Symposium and why? 


3. What did you like least about the Symposium and why? 


Student Review 
ARTS AND LEISURE 


The New York Choral Society backs up the 
“unknown woman” and Eldritch as he tries to 
sound like David Bowie. 

The song gets a bit repetitive after 
eleven minutes of hearing, “Hey now, hey 
now, now, sing This Corrosion to me,” but, 
hey now, what isn’t repetitive nowadays? 

Besides “This Corrosion,” the album 
gives one a rather dreary, depressed attitude 
about life. If this type of music appeals to 
anyone, songs like “1959,” “Flood I,” and 
“Flood II” are fair, with meaningful lyrics. 
The song “1959” deals with how the world 
can never return to the simple life of that year 
because of the vast amount of problems in 
today’s world. The last verse of the song says 
this quite elegantly: 

Come with me/Like a little child/Like 
another gun/Like homeless, restless, known 
to none/Like way beyond the line/Like it 
never was in nineteen fifty-nine 

As mentioned earlier, Eldritch is.a de- 
cent songwriter, but his lyrics can’t stand up 
to his overall uninteresting music. But end- 
ing on a more positive note, “The Sisters of 
Mercy” at least give some meaning to their 
lyrics and don’t try to butcher old 60s classics 

. .now that’s a real crime. 

Compact disc review provided by Cran- 

dall Audio, 1195 E. 800 N. Orem 


April 13, 1988 


sons and screenplays 


his rug had shag as high as an army man 

and pillows you could fit two brothers on. 

in the mornings, the seaplanes would leave us lying there 
by his charcoals and paints, our windows open 

to a pajama breeze. 


looking out and scratching his chest he reminded us then 
we slept in the coolest houseboat on the bay. 

rolling over around nine 

he left in his mustang, 

someday for LA. 


around ten his friends came over, ; 

combing their hair and sewing patches on each other. 
he came home with a flask from the flea market 

and tacos for us, the sun had 

bleached his smile and cut his jeans off. 


on days like that Mike wanted to be in his screenplay, 
we all did. that was a weekend wish 

as we'd fly a kite off his roof 

and he’d absently throw pillows at us 

like we weren’t even related. 


Gary Burgess 


The Great Salt Lake © 


EE Co. 


4. What kinds of things would you like to see added to the program for next year’s 


Symposium? 


5. What authors, artists, etc. would you like to see as guest speakers at next year’s 


Symposium? 


If you would like to help with next year’s Symposium, please give us your name 
and phone number, so we can contact you. 


THE FAR SIDE 


Please return to: 


Life, the Universe, & Everything 


1989 Symposium Committee 
3163 JKHB, BYU, Provo 84602 


©1988 Universal Press Syndicate 


Professor Feldman, traveling back 
in time, gradually succumbs to the 
early stages of non-culture shock. 


. at Digcoure dco i 


Lessons, Strings & Accessories 


1700 S. State Street ¢ South Provo, Ut. 84601 ¢ 375-4435 
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By GARY LARSON 


Sis 
Bovine 
COUNSELOR 


a 


©1988 Universal Press Syndicate 


“Look — | never would have married him in the 
first place, but the jerk used a cattle prod.” 
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Student Review 
ARTS AND LEISURE 


Veloz on Fashion 


by Dave Veloz 


Because it’s tucked away deep in the 
Rockies, BYU is isolated from the world of 
fashion. It’s hard for trends to weasle their 
way in here, but once they make it, it’s hell 

trying to get them to leave. Close your eyes 
and try to imagine a girl in a long denim skirt, 
fashion boots, a turtleneck, and a luxurious 
_leather bomber jacket. Her hair's cut all one 
length and she has just the flare of mousse in 
the front. Pretty tough to picture? No way 
have we seen that around here. No no nono. 

Me, for one, I’m hoppin’ off the fashion 
train. Ifa grown man is whipping out a blow 
dryer and shoe polish in the mornings just to 


INCLUDES: 

Strings 

installation, Le 
cleaned & polished, 
tuned-up and action adjust. 


get ready for Accounting three-oh-some- 
thing, what kind of constipated dork will he 
be when he’s fifty? This is college. Or it’s 
supposed to be. Girls actually wear high 
heels and matching jewelry to class. There is 
obviously a conspiracy at work here. Maybe 
it’s the Catholics, maybe it’s Oral Roberts, I 
don’t know. But somebody wants to keep 
BYU mediocre, and they are succeeding by 
inciting a sense of fashion panic. If you spend 
an hour getting dressed, that’s one less hour 
you get to sharpen the old cerebral jello. If 
you spend any more than that, you might as 
well trade the bean in on a notochord and get 


happy. 


WE CARRY: 

ES Guitars, 
“amps. keyboards, 
drums, pedal effects and 
everything else for the musician! 


BRING THIS AD WITH YOU « Expires May 31 
158 S. 100 W. ¢ Provo, Utah « 373-4583 


just west of the Provo Main Post Office 


ing. 


~ Some of Our Residents 
Are (Technically) Fowl. 


Basketball . . . football . .. whatever 
sport, you'll like living at Raintree. Kk 
tree is located within three blocks of the 
BYU football stadium, and if you’re more 
than just a spectator, Raintree has basket- 
ball standards, a sand volleyball court, a 
recreation room, and a swimming pool 
(and the ducks are always up for a good 
race). Your tired muscles will enjoy a good 
soak in our Jacuzzi after all that play, too. 

Run down to Raintree. You'll see why we 

more than fill the “bill” for off-campus liv- 


Raintree .. . the difference between renting and living 


1849 N. 200 W. Provo, Utah 84604 
(801) 377-1511 


ae 
ain- 


(And we have ducks, too.) 


You can call me a paranoic, but I don’t 
care. Ihave to believe that a shadowy under- 
world clan is responsible for the fashion 
aberations on campus. What other rational 
explanation can there be for women who put 
on make up and perfume before P.E. class? 
Most likely it’s the Republicans. They have 
a long history of wanting to tum people into 
dehumanized versions of themselves. 

Republican warlords want us to all look 
alike and spend $$ so we can drive up the 
national debt and sell off portions of America 
to Arabs and Phillipinos. ‘Then they can 
marshall their KKK soldiers to move in and 
nationalize all the foreign holdings, thus 
destroying the barbarians and 
restrengthening the country. 

I for one want no part of this deceit and 
violence--I will clothe myself in the armor of 
righteousness: cruddy gym clothes and K- 
mart denim. When you’re dressed like that, 
you feel no qualms about eating popcorn off 
the floor in theaters and copying 


If you spend an hour 
getting dressed, that’s 
one less hour you get 

to sharpen the old 
cerebral jello 


software...but I digress. 

Here’s what to do: don’t buy into the 
“good looking ishappy” myth. Good looking 
people are just bigger messes than we are. 
Dress down to feel up. Sweats, cheap shoes, 
old t-shirts, dirty coats, hunting gloves, and 
filthy hair and underwear: you send out a 
clear message: you are hip beyond belief and 
you couldn’t give a hot flying damn about 
what anyone else thinks. Girls flock to you. 

This is a unisex and unitarian uniform, 
one designed to study in, exercise in, sleep in: 
the pefect student attire. No valuable time is 
wasted wondering whether the pleated pants 
go better with the loafers or the LA Gear. You 
don’t blow a wad on things that you will think 
are dopey in a year anyway. Plus you are 
fighting the good fight, the conspiracy to help 
keep BYU a middling school of average 
repute, and a recruiting station for interna- 
tional marketing. 

I want excellence. For me, my nation, 
and my school. It starts in the heart, and it 
goes out from there. Trash your delicate 
washables, put on your sweats, and keep 
them on for weeks. Show the world that you 
care, that you care too much about God and 
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Campus to let mediocrity lead you by your 
silk tie to hell, or Nicaragua. A vote is a vote, 
but a voter in a dress suit is a vote for Lyndon 
LaRouche. 


Everyone knows that Carriage 
Cove's pool is the place to spend 
a summer afternoon, and our 
volleyball has become legendary. 
You may not have known that 
Carriage Cove is now a better 
deal than ever. Spring/Summer 
rent is just $129/month and Fall/ 
Winter rent will be only $168/ 
month. That's the same as it was 
back in 1985. Come on by and 
see it for yourself at 606 West 
1720 North, or call us at 374-2700. 


3¢ A GALLON 


I made $25, 000 in my first 90 days of business. 
National company is expanding in your home town! 


CALL BART AT 377-2314 


April 13, 1988 Student Review _ 


_THE CALENDAR 


Le et u re Friday, April 15, 7:30 p.m. Utah Museum of Fine Arts Monte L. Bean Museum 
Douglas Humpherys, pianist (1st place University of Utah Year of the Wildebeest - Part 1 

Planetarium Lecture winner in the 1976 Bachauer competition) David Dornan, through April 17 Monday, April 18, 6:00, 7:00 & 8:00 p.m. 

H. K. Hansen on “The Romance of the Saturday, April 16, 7:30 p.m American Art, through July 12 Year of the Wildebeest - Part 2 
Calendar” Thursday, April 14, 492 ESC, Utah State University Chorale info: 581-8677 Monday, April 25, 6:00, 7:00 & 8:00 p.m. 
7:30 & 8:30 p.m. admission $1.00 Friday, April 22, 7:30 p.m. Kimball Art Center Blue Mouse ; 
“Morality and America” Southern Utah Chorale 638 Park Ave., Park City 260 E. 100S. SLC : 

Speaker: Dr. Terry Olson, BYU Associ- Saturday, April 23, 7:30 p.m. Mickey Smith: stained glass, and Burke & Wills : FE 
ate Dean of Family, Home, & Social Mormon Chorus and Symphony Andrea Morguloff Hage: photo, silkscreens, April 13-19, 4:30, 7:00, 9:15 p.m. : 
Sciences, Former member of National Spring Concert and paintings, Main Gallery, through April 27 Light Years 
Committee on Teenage Pregnancy Saturday, April 23, 8:00 p.m. Print Making Techniques, on loan from the April 20- May 3, 5:15, 7:00, 8:30 p.m. 
Thursday, April 14, Multi Purpose Room Salt Lake Symphony, with Joseph Utah Art Council, Lower Gallery, all month. Info: 364-3471 
106, Orem City Center, 56 N. State, Orem. Silverstein, violin soloist Meyer Gallery ‘ 
Open Observatory Tuesday & Wednesday, April 26 & 27, 305 Main Street, Park City 

All month, 491 ESC, dark untill 10:30 7:30 p.m. Southwestern and Utah Art, all month 
p.m., weather permitting. admission $1.00 Orem High School A Cappella Choir 


Friday, April 29, 7:30 p.m. 


Pee 2 2 eee 2 2 eee 
National Choral Festival, Don Ripplinger, Cl N E MA A 
festival director 
Saturday, April 30, 7:30 p.m 


In Your Face!& 


A5 W. 300 S., SLC 364-3647 gle 


: All concerts are free. International Cinema 
rete ores ties fo. 831-3818 250 SWKT LAST TANGO MPAA te 
2801 S. Main Street, SLC Backstage Cafe April 11-16 — Uden explosive, erotic, political film that 
“Hopsville Holiday” (comedy) Dance Concert with 2 Minute Warning Viridiana (Spanish) took the world by storm. 
April 14-June 13, 8:00 p.m. Wed. April 13, 10:00 p.m. The at eae (Japanese) Mee aa! Ean felipe tie gt Sor 
“Pinocchio” (children) Flying Colours (modern origionals) Creation of the World: A Samba Opera prize at Cannes and the 1987 Gold Hugo and Silver Hugo. 
Saturdays, through April 30,1:00 p.m. Friday, April 15, 10:00 p.m. (Portugese) Hild beanie ede So portrays 
tickets: 484-9257 New Dakotas (REM-ish) Please check fliers for daily schedules. REPULSION 4/20-4/26 Directed by Roman Polanski, 
Babcock Theatre Saturday, 10:00 p.m. Varsity Seager Deneuve. The girl is a little strange sick 
“Equus” (Psychological Drama) info: 373-2233 Gone with the Wind a ae a 
April14-16, 8:00 p.m. Salt Palace April 13, 4:30, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. Miss Oe en etiente ae 
tickets: 581-6961 Terrence Trent D’Arby (modern) Fiddler on the Roof confrontational Miss California Pageant, == 
Egyptian Theatre Monday, April 25, 8:00 p.m. April14, 4:30, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. ihre ctr bee onsen ta tly 
sia cays Park ay Zephyr Princess Bride psychological/occut ae TEU ah 8 
“Bullshot Crummond” Tower of Power (Soul) April 13-14 April 15-21, 4:30, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. Double feature with PC one of the few films 
(comedy spoof of 30's detective movies) Norton Buffalo Bi eee 5 Sei, aay caer mae nahn cae = 
April 15-30, 8:00 p.m. April 15-16 ° 2 
student tickets: $6.00, 649-9371 Spaces (rock), April 18 
Backstage Dinner Theatre Rank & Screw (Reggae), April 19 rere — <= % 
Backstage Cafe, Provo Town Square Gamma Rays (rock), April 20 : 
“Odd Couple” Various elias April 21 ANNOUNCING 
Friday & Saturday, April 15 &16 Crazy 8’s (ska), April 22-23 
dinner: 6:30 p.m., show: 7:30 p.m. Zion Tribe (reggae), April 25 Student Review's: 
Reservations Required: 373-2233 Those One Guys, April 26 : 
Backstage Comedy Beach Party with Gamma Rays, April 27 
Comedy Night with Debbie Carroll, Lee The Living End (rock), April 28 
Huren, Jim Wright, and Mathew Young Captain Nemo’s 
Thursday, 9:30 p.m. 900 E. 4020 S. , Murray 
info: 373-2233 Moe Bundy 
New Shakespeare Players Wednesday, April 13 
Courage Theatre, Westminster College info: 268-0307 
“Agnes of God” (drama) 


Thurs.-Sat. April 14-30, 8:00 p.m. 
student tickets: $4.00, 583-6520 
Pioneer Theatre 

300 S. University, SLC 


“Singin’ in the Rain” (musical) Maeser Gallery 
April 27-May 14, 8:00 p.m. Museum and Conservation Photography 
tickets: 581-6961 by David W. Hawkinson 

: through May 31, Karl G. Maeser Building 
lower level 
<= The Art Gallery 
MFA Graduate Candidates Show 
F-303 HFAC, all month 

BYU 3 B.F. Larson Gallery 

Chamber Orchestra Annual Art Department Student Show 
de Jong Concert Hall, Sat. April 23, HFAC, all month 
7:30 p.m. Springville Museum of Art 
tickets: 378-7444 52 W. 200 S., Springville 
Utah Symphony 64th National Spring Salon 

Rachmaninoff, Neilsen, & Elgar through May 15 
April 15 & 16, 8:00 p.m. info: 489-9434 

Beethoven, Symphonies 1 & 9 Loge Gallery 
April 22 & 23, 8:00 p.m. Pioneer Memorial Theatre, U of U 

Youth Concert Watercolors by LaRue Brewster 
April 30, 11:00 a.m. & 12:30 p.m. April 27-May 14, 10:00 a.m.-9:00 p.m. 
Symphony Hall, Salt Lake City r info: 581-7118 
student tickets: $3.00, 533-6407 Museum of Church History & Art 
Temple Square Concert Series 45 N. West Temple, SLC 
Assembly Hall, Temple Square, SLC Book of Mormon Art, through Sept. 11 


Michael Cannon, New York pianist info: 531-3310 


